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light slumber could not endure through it, but was
suddenly broken. And immediately having considered,
I knew that the hour wherein this vision had been made
manifest to me was the fourth hour (which is to say,
the first of the nine last hours) of the night.
Then, musing on what I had seen, I proposed to
relate the same to many poets who were famous in that
day : and for that I had myself in some sort the art of
discoursing with rhyme, I resolved on making a sonnet,
in the which, having saluted all such as are subject unto
Love, and entreated them to expound my vision, I
should write unto them those things which I had seen
in my sleep. And the sonnet I made was this :—
To every heart which the sweet pain doth move,
And unto which these words may now be brought
For true interpretation and kind thought,
Be greeting in our Lord's name, which is Love.
Of those long hours wherein the stars, above,
Wake and keep watch, the third was almost nought,
When Love was shown me with such terrors fraught
As may not carelessly be spoken of.
He seemed like one who is full of joy, and had
My heart within his hand, and on his arm
My lady, with a mantle round her, slept;
Whom (having wakened her) anon he made
To eat that heart;  she ate, as fearing harm.
Then he went out; and as he went, he wept.
This sonnet is divided into two parts. In the first part
I give greeting, and ask an answer; in the second I signify
what thing has to be answered to. The second part com-
mences here : ' Of those long hours.7
To this sonnet I received many answers, conveying
many different opinions ; of the which one was sent
by him whom I now call the first among my friends,
and it began thus, ' Unto my thinking thou beheld'st
all worth.' 1 And indeed, it was when he learned that
I was he who nad sent those rhymes to him, that our
1 The friend of whom Dante here speaks was Guido Cavalcanti.
For this answer, and those of Cino da Pistoia and Dante da Maiano,
see their poems further on.

